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- [eonntry, th's “new, far-We .

THY LOVE.

| It brightens al! the cruel gloom
That closes ronnd me like & tomb,
| And fills my heart with summer bloom.

It makes mo quite forgel the pain
That grief has w ooght within my brain,
And brings a flash of joy agnin.

It makes the darkest might to me

Maro cledr than ever day can | e,

For in my drenma [ am with thes
—Jenny P, Bigelow, in Harper.

ON THE SHEEP RANCH.
A MONTANA SKETCH,
A driving, blinding snow, the sky

Zara threw ore pine logs on the
| §re, drew together the red chintz eur-
| pains at the small window of her © hest
rouls,” and trivd to make things a tri-
e eozier in the raach cabin,

“Father will soon be home,” she

#ald-—she hal fallen into the habit of
Lilking to bers If out in this lonely
“ e

A amall eloes on a shelf, which
servenl as a mantel, and which was

chintz, like the eurtain, struck four,

pretty Little Frenck elock—in happier
days in the dear East! [ts musical

{round recalled so much ! — brought

bk the pretty, old-Tashioned New |
Englanid home so plainly. [

How her dreams had turmed: ont!
When her father cames to lier one fall
doy and =all very gravely, *Zara, 1
have lo=t money. This place must he
Bolil, 1 shall go Wost,"” her heart hul
leapl withi foolish  joy.  She hal
dreamed so often of the West; she
knew it was a paadise, so free aml

will,  “lnghing it™ would he so
very pleasant ! Hhel she not newl in
books wlout it?  So she hwd only

sonpu | smiled at Lee fother's grave face and
CORE Y gxelaimod: 1 s gl we are going

West ! We shall make our fortune

there, I know."”

New |
GO NORTOL . 2 Dwily, She was younger thien— barely sev-
{Except Samlay. AR D e e
Leave Chapel Hhil ... ciiedooib (S | ENteen. She wits twenty-two now—
Aririve Unlversity.... caeeveeend2 WA mhad been “roughing it five yeuars,
[ Nos she was wiser.

RS sl Ihally,

Leave University, .o oueyons
J_\_rrhol (T TTN B 11 e

The lovely New England home hwl

 Unseptsuider. [ been sold, ull debts paid- for Zuara
T amwm dosslyn's father was strictly honorahle

Pumas Sterpina U ans, Wirnons Cnaxer ——and father and dunghter hal sought

g temins Ml 5, betwern Now York and Atlantae
Un trine 5 nml' B botween  Washington anid
Angasta nd Digiville webd WEkmoml,

aw Theongh o
Mndeigh, Giilaslnro, Sati=liry aod 'Charloge for al
poiiits Bapth, Sonthwest, Wist, North und East,

For Emlgrant Hutes 1 Loulsiang, Arkansus nud
the Southwesr, achilress
ML TALUO'T, M. BLAUGHTER,

Gen, Mannger, Giom. Pass, Agt.
RICHMOND, VA

— | LHSY,
| East.  She hated these desolate plitins,

MOTH-EATEN.

T had a beantifal garment,

And Lluid it by with eare;

T folded it close with lavender leaves
Ina napkin fine and fair.

1t is far too costly a robe," I said,
“For one like nie to wear.”

Bo never at morn or evening

Iput my garment on;

It lay by itaelf under elasp and key
In the perfumed dusk nlone,

Its wonderfal broidery hidden

Till many a day had gone,

Thero were guests who eameto my porlal,
Thore were friands who sat with we,
And, clad in soberest ralment,

I boro them eompany:

I know I owned the beautifal robe,

Though ita splendor none might sce

There where pooe who stood at my portal, |
Thore were orphancd sought my care;
I gave thom tenderest pity,

But had nothing besida to spare;

1 had only the beautifol garment,
And the raiment for daily wear,

At Inst, on & feast day's coming,

I thought in my dress to shine;

I would please mysalf with the lusier
Of its shifting colom fine;

I would walk with pride in the marvel
Of ita rarely rich design.

Bo out from tho dust I boro it—
The lsvender foll nway—

And fold on fold T held it up
To tho senrching light of day.
Alsa ! the glory had poerf«hied
While there in its place it Iy,

Who seoka for the fadeless beauty,
Must seok for the ase that<eals
To the grace of a constant blessing
Tho boanty that use revoals.
Por into the folded robe nlone,
Tho moth with ita blightaing steals.
— Harqgaret E, Sangaler,

HUMOR OF THE DAY,

——

Tampering with the malls—The co-
quette.

What class of men have the most
patience? Physicians, of cour-e

Ohﬂlm ma by n;n-fml It nlmh"d
W’R‘h'{od“:ﬁ:'lnlmll‘a;nr{l“t::m.
Of the dog in the back yand,

Ihe collegian’s passport:  *No*
sald the college man, *1 don’t care & |
copper whether 1 get a degree or not; |
I've got my skull-and-crossbones pin |
and that's a passport into nny society.” |
= Roston Transcript,

He who says & “pair of stairs"
means only one stales. e who speaks
of a lndder might just as consistentiy |

8 “pair of ladiders™ It is only
when you tumble downstairs that the
steps double on you. ‘

“Is that about the right length, |
pir ¥ askod the skillful burber, as lie
finishesd cutting his customer’s hair, |
o [ like the sides and back,” was the
mse; “but 1 wish yon would
@ It a Lttle longer on the top,”

os

the West —the great, undevelopel ter-
ritory of Momtanu,  Mr. Josslyn's re-

e om mnle at Greensborn, | madnang capital, which was not large,

Dadd Deen invested in sheep,

The yeurs came and went—the little
lock  of shoep grow  larger, and
nioney eame in i fittle more plentifully;
but Mr. Josslyn hwd not maude “a for
tune' yet, and life on a ranch wis not
Zara pioned, seretly, for the

the barren * foot-hills” the decply-fur-
rowed, snowy monntaing, 2o different
from the woodéd New England  hills,

Aguin the little gilt elock chimed—
this time, Hve

“1 wonder father does not come [
excluimed  Zara, rising from a low
foot-beneh by the lire, where she had
been sitting thinking for the last hour,
She went to the window, and parting
the curtaing  vainly tried to peer
through the darkness.  The wind
moaned ated  walled, the snow blew
against the window-pane,  Zari shiv-
eroid amdl dlrew back,  As she did so
she cnught thesoundof voiees.  Lamp
in hined she hurried to the door,

“(io right in,” she heand her father
say ; *“don't wait for me. Just tell
her you are from the East - that will
be sullicient recommendation " |

Then Zara saw  her father tirn
toward the barn leading another horse
beside his own, and i tall man, well
mudled, came striding up the path
from the gateway,

“Alay 1 come in¥" asked the stran-
ger, piausing for 4 moment at the door

! and raising w far cap,

wertainly,” replied Zara, and re-
treated into the warm, fireLt room,

The tall man followed, and quickly
divesting himsell of his stow-coverald
outer wrappings, drew near the bia-
ing fire.

“ My name is Storey—William Sto-

‘ rey,” he said, smiling; *and your futh-

er advizes meto tell you that I am
from the East,”

Zura smiled also.  “Father knows
how glul 1 am always to see any cne
from home,” she saul.

“ 1 have been in Montans, however,
all this f4IL" Mr. Storey went on to
sy, w1 come here nearly every fall
to hunt. Montang is gool hunting
ground, But 1 lave lingered a lttle
too ling among the Roekies this Ume ;
winter hus overtaken me!"

“1t I8 our first real snowstorm, but
it makes one feel it ought to be Jann- |
ary instead of November ! Zira suid,
with a sigh, as w gust of wind beat
wildly against the ranch eabin.

“You do oot like the Wet*" asked
her companion, glancing up at the
young girl’s somewhat s fare.

“No; I thought 1 should like it, but

| it is very disappointing.” Then sud-
| dvnly, her face Kindling:

* Have you
ever been in Maine? llave you ever
ed through a little town called
Laurel " she asked eagerly. |
“Yes, to both questions,” replied
Storey, agin smiling. I stopped
over night once at Laurel, on my way |
to Mount Desert one summer, It is a
ovely little nook."”
“Oh, is it not!" cried the youn |

| girl, with almost a quiver in her voice.

“] lived there once.
there!"

As she gpoke her father threw open
the front door amd came in, well
whitened by the storm. :

Zara hastensd Lo help him off with
his great, shaggy, affalo-skin cost, and
then drew another chair to the fire fer |
him,

Almost heér first words were:

1 was 80 happy |

| “Father, Mr. Storey has been to

Laverel " l

N A Y £ AT orTrs.s A r'nﬁr\

drapsl with some simple but protty |

Zarg sighed a little as she heard it. |
How iy times il she listened to |y
that =ame silvery chime—it was a |

Mr. Josslyn laughed

“You couldn’t have been to a better
place. accorifing to this foolish child,”
lie said, addressing his guest,

Then Zara stipped away, laving the
two men to enjoy the crackling pine
Ings while she preparsl something hot
for supper. In a short time she -
appeared and said :

#We use our Kitehen fora dining-
room, Will you come to supper.please * *

Storey rose Immediately, and with
his host followed the yonng girl into
a low-cefled but exquistely neit wom, |

Zara pregided at the head of the
small round dining-table, and ponred |
fragrant coffee into quaint, real china
Clups.

“These came from home* she suid,
proudly, a: she handed William Storey
one of the ditinty blue and white tnm-i

nres,
The evening was spent in pleasant
chatting, and pis<el so delightfully to

the voung girl that she firly <tared at

the little clock when it struck 11,

A bed was wiadn up in the “bosg
ro m,” 48 Mr. Josslyn's erampail shed-
L edroom;, opening, n: Zara's did, out
of the kitehen, was n t deemed sutli-
eiently comfortatle T the guest. And

olwill put the sheop in the corral early | when Willidm Swrey fell asloep that
- | teenighit—it 15 80 stormy,"”

night Le dreamel of the little red
curtained room in which he fay, and |
S1W Zard’s pretty, girdish face with the
tireeglow upon it, just as hie had seen
it when awak-.

The nexst morning the sun shone
wighty, but all about the ranch lay
the snow in gleaming whote drifts.

“You hadl Letter semuin with s to-
day,” said Mr, Joasdyn after hroakfast,
glancing out the window as he spoke,

1 shonld like to,” suid Storey, bt |
I think | ought to go baek to Boze-
man. My room-inate (another East-
ern man, Miss Jossiyn ) will be looking |
for me. If you will let e, I will ride
out fn - das or two and see you again,
for next week 1 go home,”

Zur gave  litkle Lnging sigh at his
lnst wonds,  Ile wis going home,
How she wished she coukd go!

Later she stopd  with her father in
thedoorway and watehed their guest |
depart,  The sunlight fell fll upun
her wistful young Tace, and Storey
thought how very pretty she wasas he
rode wiy.

T o fow duys he returned, ns Le hivl
suid e wonld.  Zarn received him
with evident pleasure. = |

“ Pather lias gone to look after the |

[ shiep,” she safd, = but e will be home

to dinner. 1le will be very gind to see |
vou, I know.,"

Storey sut down on the rdo, home-
made lounge, and  Zara ook her
favorite seat, the foot-bench by the
tire.

“1 go homa tosmorrow,” said Storey
—vgo nome, T mean,to your dear
Fast," smilm‘gl_h

wxo soon | erfed the young girl.

w1 am coming back next fal—for
another hunt,  May 1 come and see
yon then?”

“You will never come,” saiil Zara
simply. I

“1 will never come ! Why ¥ askeid
the young wun in surprise.

Yo will forget all about us in that
time—awhole year from now.” .

ssuppose 1 don’t forge’, will you e
glad to see nie when Leome®" inguirad |
Storey with sudiden engerness, and
leaning towar| Zara 5o 48 to get al
better view of her haltavertod face

“Yes, [ shall Le ghul tosce you.”

The answer soumded a little cold,
but Storey wae not dissatisfied, some-
how,

It was Iate i the day—not until
after dinner, some time, thist the young
men book s departure. e rode awi,
with no little reluctance, aml Zara
lingered long in the doorway wat hing
him,

L] ¥ * - * -

The short Montinn summer was
hurely  over—the cottonwo dl  trees
were still yellow—iind the air was yet
quite warm and pleasant, when one af-
ternoon, towand sunsit, Zara lookd up
from her sewing and saw a till, hind-
some nn coming towanld the louse on
horsehack.

“Migs Josslyn!? oried a well-re-
memberad voiee,

Zarn rose, trembling a little, from
the doorsteps where  she il been sit-
ting. She wore quite 8 joyous ex-
pression, Storey  thought,  secretly
pledsed, as e left  his horse to graze
hy the gate and  hastened toward the

young girlk "wicked

“Are you glad to see me?’ he in-
quired, eageriy, taking Zura's hand,

“You know 1 am ghul " she ex.
e'almed, her face flushing  nnder his
enrnest gaze.  * Father and 1 have
talked of yon siv often,” she went on;
“yon know onr life is 8o quiet and
moenototons here that yor ¢oming to
us lust fall was quite an event.”

“1 an very glal. My coming
to you was quite an cvent
to me, [ assure you In all my
ramblings s nee 1 left you during the
gay seison at the seaside vhis summer,
even—-1 oonld not get this lonely little
ranch ot of my head,  somehow,
Your wistful fuce haunted me —indeed
it did ! 1 grew unreasonably impatient
to see—well, Montana again, 1 tried
to reason with myself ; you had for-
gotten me, most likely, 1thought ; bt
i vain ! I pictured you about yous
every-(ny lite--could ste the shudlow
deepening in your eyes—anid one day |
I eriel aloud ; *It is a shame for so
young & ereature to be buried " And |
a fow hours later 1 was on the train,
bound for Montana ™

Willinm Storey had spoken with no
little engerness and excitéiment, and
ns Zara sat beside him on the steps,
and listened, her cheeks had grown a
deeper crimson. |

she did not speak at first when he
had finished, butcontinued looking off, |
across the plains, at the fast sinking
sun, |
At length she said, her voice a little
unstemdy :

w1 am so glad you did cowe back."

aZarn!” crisl her companion, im-

tuonsly, * | eame back to tell you 1
l:\'n yul 1thiok [ must have loved

you before 1 left you last fall, but I

| milsery."”

A, JULY /e 1883,

hid always scorned the very fdeg,
even, of love at first sight, and 1 had
only met yon twice, Dut when once
away from yon—separatel from you,
with thousands of de: Fetween us—
I beeame impntient to see you. Your
“dewr East® had oo charm for me. I
longed for your lonely ranch; 1 rea-
soned with myself many tinies, bat it
wias o f no use 1 realized that T loved
wous Iwas foolish enough, Zara, to
think 1 vouldte wh vou ta love me"

The =un had quite gone now, the
muountains shone darkly purple against
the clear wmber of the sky, the air was
fresh and  just @ little chill. Zara
shiversl; from excitement though,
wore than eold.

“ ave you nothing to say to me?
Is my ease then so hopeless noone?”
msked William Storey, tuking one of
the young girl's hands in his and look-
ing gravely in her {ace,

“Will yon not L sorry for this?
Are yoan quite sure 1t is love, not pity,
you feel for me:" Jara ventured,
tremmnlously.

#1 shall never be sorry —1 love you!
ity woulil not cause me to ask you to
bemy wife ! AlLT want to make me
ws perfectly happy o5 one can be in
this warld is your love. Can you—

" will you—learn o love me, Zara?"

*1 do tove you I

The sunset glow filed ; the stars
gleained out ; a great, yellow moon
rose over the eastern hills and fooded
the valley with a bri'liant light. ,

When Mr, Josslyn returncd home he
way  considerably surprised.  Tiere
wits no supper realy; the fire in the
“lest oo™ wis not Jit, ae it wad
wont to lie these cool fall pvenings ;
the front door stomd wide open, and
Zath—usually  prdent  Zara—was
sitting on  the steps, bare-headed,
utterly regardless of the night air,
tulking very earnestly to Willimn
Storey !

LI R T Y R

Only one short year, yet what a
change it ol noude in Zarg's young
lite! No longer, when she looked
from ber window, dil she see desolate,
blgdk, sage-grown  plains, Lelted by
snow=crowned auonntiaing, A most
lovely llower garden, framed i by
mgadow lunds, yellow with golden rod,
through which ran a elear hittle brook,
ad Bounded by blue, wooded hills in
the distanee, met Lor doliginted vye

How very happy she wis |

Almost  yenr had she been William
Storey's wile; almost & year since the
suis: little wedding al Bozeman il
taken plaee, noid she hal left the great
territory—the wild *new far-West"'—
forever. She was in Laurel now, in
her old home, boanght for her by her
hushand - shortly after their arrival
Lust,

Soon Zara's father was coming to hier;
that was another pleasure in store for
here The sheep—quite n  Dumerows
flovk now—were to be left with acom-
petent  hegider, Mr. Josslyn  having
every thing arranged tohis satistaction,

The fortune predicted by Zum m
her gorli<hi enthusiasm liad not quite
been realized as yet, tmt Mr, Josslyn
Wis by fo o means @ poor tian any
longer, and was heard often to assert
trinimphantly that *a sheep ranel is
certainly 1 paving invislment i well
managed!™—1'he Continent.

N ———

Pat Out of Their Misery.

A reeent very shocking  accident.
where a rallway engincer was thrown
under iin engine by an ascident in such
a snanner Ut extrication wis inpos-
sible, and whoday In the agonies of
suflering, his lower limbs ronsting,
while hig upper pach by exposed, re-
vives some old queries as to the duty
of a bystamler whom the suilerer
shonlid Lieg to *put kim ont of lis
The famous Ambiroise 'are,
the sixteentl century surgical genius
who il so mueh toward abolishing
the preposterons methnls of practice
he foundd prevmling, writes, when re-
Inting eampaign expericnces: 1 en-
terod a0 stable, thinking to Ludge my
own and my friend’s horse, whore |
fonmd three soldiers leaning against
the wall, their taees wholly distignred
anil theie clothes burnel with gun-
powder, While 1 gazed b them
with  pity, teere  happened  to
come mlong an old sollier who asked
wme i it wire possible to oure
them. 1 told him: *No.'! e present-
ly approachied them and gently eut
their throuts, 1 told him he was &
mnn, I repliesd that he
prayed to God that whensoever he
should be in such & case ho might find
<ome ong wlo woulld do us much for
him, that he might not miseralily lan:
gush.”  Again, in “'assages of an
Eventful Life” by o private soldier,
we read: A poor fellow of the
Eighty-cighth, who had been severely
wouniled anid seemold to suffer exeru-
ciating agony, Iwgged of thoss who

| pisssenl i to put him out of torture.

Although from the nature of his
wottud there was no possibility of his
surviving, yet none felt inelined to
comply with his request, until g Ger-
mun of the Sixteenth, aftor hesitating
a few moments, raised his ritte, and
putting the muzele of it to the sof-
terer's hewd fired the contents throngh
it. Whether this deed deserved praisa
or hlame, I leave others to determine,”
] e {0

He Loaned on Call,

He was a Buffalo man.  Theschool-
teachor had been talking about finance
to her seholars, and young John came
home to ask: " Father, is there such
u thing as & call loan?" *Yes, of
course.” < Well, what isit¥"  * Why,
old Swipes, the doetor, comes bustling
in some aftermoon —note 10 meet—
neals just fifty more—hand it back
next day--and 1'm fool enough tolend
" o= Yes" "1 wait two weeks,
need the monay, and call at bis office.
Heisn'tin. I call agnin, he is out. |
call forty or ffty times, always miss
him, eall to him on the street and ho
doesn't hear, call it & dead-beat, and
that ends it There's the call and
there's the loan, and here's the ldiok
That's all 1" Wall Street News,

THE BAD BOY GETS A FROG.

AND PUTS THE LITTLE JUMPER IN
HIS FA'S BED.

The Ol Geotleman Thinks He Is Strack
With Paralysis nnd Yells Six Kinds of
Murder.

“l'nee Ezra suys pn used to play
tricks on everybody,” remarked the
Lad hoy to the grocery mua. *I may
Le menn, but I neyver played jokes on
Llind people, a: pa did when he was o
boy. Unele Ezra says once there was
i party of four blind voralists, all girls,
gave an entertainment at the town
where pa livel, and they stayed at the
hotel where pa tended bar.  Another
thing, I never solil rum, either, as pa
did,  Well, bifore tha Llind voealists
went to bed, pa enught a lot of frogs
and put them in the beds where the
gitls were to sleep, and when the poor
Llind girls got into bed the frogs
hoppel all over them, and the way
they got out was u cantion, It is bad
gnough to have frogs hopping all over
Fh'ls that can see, but for girls that are
teprived of their sight, and don't know
awhat anythingis, except by the fealing
of it, it looks to me like o pretty tough
Joke, I guess pa is sorry now for
what he did, "einse when Uncle Ezra
foll the frog story, I brought hoine a
frog and put it in pa's bed, 1'a has been:
afriid of paralysis for yoars, and when
his leg or anyvthing gels asleep, he
thinks thut is the end of him, Defore
Liedtime 1 turned the conversation onty
paralysis, and toll aboat & man about
ja's age having it on the west siile,
amdl pa was nervous, and soon after he
rutivedd 1 guess the frog winted to get
acquainted with pa ‘cause pa yelled
six Kinds of murler, and we went into
his room,  You know how colid n frog
is. Well, yo'd adide te see pi. He
Jaid +till and said hi- end ha) come,
and Uncle Fera asked him if it was
the emd with o heul. or the feet,
angd pa told him paradysis el marked
him for o vietim, and he eould foel
that Lis left leg wus becoming dead.
Tle saded he conld feel the eoll, elammy
hanit of death walking ap him, snd he
wantsd ma to put a bottle of hot
water to his feet.  Ma got the bottle
of hot wiater anl put it to pa's fet,
and the ecork came out and padd said
ho wis dead sure enough, now, e
canse he wias hot in the extremitivs,
and that o colld wave wis going up his
leg. Ma usked him whire the eold
wave was, and he told hier, and she
thonght she would roab it, but she
began to yell the sapme Kind of murider
pacdid, and she said a0 snake b gone
up lier slesye.  Then I thought it wis
time to stop the cireus, and o reached
up mi's lase sleave and panght the
frog by the leg and pudled it out, aml
told pia I guessed he had taken wy
frog to bed with him, aml 1 showel it
to b, aned then he said B odid it il
A hoy thut wonld o such a thing
wouil go to |u'r(liti|l|l a8 sure o
preachin’, aml I asked hime 00 Die
thonght & man who put frogs in the
beds with Blind girls, when he was o
Loy, woull get to heaven, and then e
told me to lite out, and T HL 1 gpoess
paowill feel hetter when Unele Ezrg
goes away. cause he thinks Unele Ezra
talks ton mueh about old times. Well,
here comes our baby wagon, and |
giess pahivsdone penance long enongh,
and 1 will goand wheel the kid awhile.
Say., you call pu in, after Ltakothe bahy
wagon, and tall ki you don't know
how he would get alomg without such
A nice boy as me, aml you ean charge
it in our next month's LWL —Poek’s
Sren.

An Ape’s Revenge,

Apes, when their anger is aroused,
are very diungerous ereatures, as they
will dare alinost anything in. order (¢
avenge their wrongs. Muny of their
deeds of revenge are well Known, but
the following anecdote, which comes
from Italy, 18 as amusing 48 any wa
have yet heand of. 11 dosso, o dis
ciple of Angelo, resided in Plorence in
# housa overlooking a garden  bedong-
ing to some frinrs, 11 Rossn possessed
an ape whicli was on friendly terms
with one of his avprentices eallid
Battistoni, who empdoyed the animal
to steal the friars’ grapes, letting it
down into the adiacent garden and
drawing it up again by arope. The
grapes being inissed o wateh was set,
und one day o friar eanght the ape in
the very wt  lle tried to indict a
thrashing, but the ape got the best of
it and escapml. 11 Rosso, however,
was sued, and his pet sentenced to
wear a weight on its tail.  But few
days elapsed ere the enlprit had an
opportunity of avenging this insult.
While the frinr was performing mass
at a neighboring church, the ape
elimbed to the part of the roof undet
which the altar stowl, and to u-e
Vasari's words, * performed so lively
a dance with the weight on his tul
that there was not a tile or vise lelt
unbroken ; and on the friae's retiurn a
torrent of lamentations was heard that
lasted three days"—Huarper's Touny
People, T

People Who Disappear,

Five hundred men, women and chil:
dren disappear in New York every
cir and are reported as mysterion:ly
ost. Those who read newspapers ligar
of their disappearance, but only in
exceptionable instances of thelr re-
covery, What beeomes of this great
herd of absentees? Do they ever m-
tarn? Or, once sucked under in the
mad whirlpoal of feverich metropoli-
tan life in which only the &um, not the
individual, counts, are they nevermors
enst up to the surface and to the sight
of men?

The question is answered by the
police hosks, Under an improvel
system of recording missing persons
and following up the inquiry at stated
intervals, data have secumnlated since
the beginning of the present year that
justify the conclusion that five-sixths
of those sought for turn up, and that
when they do the mystery of their ab-
penca is reducad to u very small mini-
mum.—Neew York Herald.
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BELECT SIFTINGS.

in gome parts of Siberia & wifecosts
vight dogs.

To short-sighted persons the moon
appears to have a blue fringa

Cliewical analysis shows that the
biman Lrain is eighty per cent. water.

A Spunish grandee has an entire
bislroom suite of furniture made of
gla«,

A London physician says that the
Fnelish sparrow is subject to the
siullnos.

A wateh made entirely of iron and
in perfect running order wasexhibited
in a4 Wocestershire fair recently.

Mrs, Mary Austin, of Washington,
G, died recently. She hail been the
muther of forty-four children, includ-
ing six sets of triplets,

Color blindness is more common
nmong Quakers than among
of any other religions faith, which i3
supposed to be hecause of their indif-
ference to eolor,

The white perch of the Ohlo are
noted for the musienl sounds they
mike.  The sonnd 8 wuch lke that
produced by a silk thread placed in a
window where the wind blows
ueross it,

An island about three acres in ¢x-
tent, recently discovered off the coast
of California, is almost paved with the
vags of sen fowl, and the diseoverers
think that itis the greatest bird's nest
in the world.

Unee a year the little Hindoo girls |
desteoy all their dalls by throwing
them duto a large tank filled with |
water.  This is done so they will huve |
*“uo other gods before their uyes]
during the Festival of Dasseral.”

The great sandstone anvil of the |
mound builders is in possession of the |
Cinginnatis oclety of Natural Ilistory,
It was found some miles above Iron- |
ton, Mo, by Dr. IL IL Hill, a suovess- |
ful eollector of Ameriean relics. This
anvil is composed of very sharp grit,
containg over 100 depressions, weighs
about 500 pounds. and measuris eight
feet nine inclies at it greitest cirenm-
ference,

In Cptholie and Protestant countries,
the year 1100 will not be a leap-year,
they ull having adopted the Gregorian |
cilemdar,  In countries where the
Gisek  churcl is established (Russia
amid Greece) the old Julivn calendar |
still. holds, and these countries will |
count it o eap-year.  After February, |
1900, therelore, thedifforence between
the two cidendars, which is now twelva
duys, will boeome thirteen days, and
will renuin so until 2100, the year
2000 being o leapeyear in loth the
Julinn and Grogowen calondars, The
rule for lewpryear way bhe thus stated
according to the Gregorian calendar,
wiieh dilters from the Juliin euly in
a spreial vreatment of Lhe century
years:  All yoars whose index-nuniber
( 1853 is the indes-number of the pres-
ent yeir) Is divisible by four are leap-
yours, unless (1) their index-nimlier
15 divisille by one hundred (century
yoirs ). I thut case they are not Jeap-
yoiurs, unless (2) their imdex-number
i divisible ly four hundred, in which
cse they are Jeapeyears,  Thus, 1700,
1800, 1900 wnd 2100 are not leap-years,
while 1600, 2000 and 2400 ure,

e ————

something Ahont Tennis,

Althongh the revival ol the anclent
game of tennis, which is now generally
kaown a4 lawn tennis, is of recent
growth, the sport is siniply 4 molifica- |
tion of the pastime fGiiliae to the
English people m the time of Shikes-
peare.  They, in turn, borrowed the
game from the Frencl,  There can e
Iittle doubt that the sport arese out of
«hand-ball," or, us it was callisd by the
Fremch, palmeplay, so-callsl because
the exercise consisted in receiving the
ball and driving it back again with the
pilm of the hamd.  In former times
they played with the naked land, then
with a glove. Afterward it becanio
the fasliton to bind cords and tendons
arvund the hands to make the ball re
bound more foreibly,  From this habit
the racquet derived its origin. During |
thie time of Charles 1, hand tennis was
excesdingly popular in France, leng
played for large sums of money. So
strong was the passion for betting
upon the game that the nobility, after
losing all they hud about them, would
pledge their wearing apparel,  Ae-
vording to Laboureur, & French histo-
riin, the Duke of Durgundy, "*having
lost sixty francs at palw-play with the
ke of Bourbon, Messire Willam de |
Lyon and Messire Guy de la Tri- |
meuille, and not having money cnough |
to pay them, gavehis girdleagapledge
for the rewamder, and shortly after-
ward he left the same girdle with the
Count 1"Eu for eighty franes which
hi: lost at tennis.” Indeed, it was very |
¢ommon in those times to negotinte
girdles instead of bonmds in lwtting
transactions.

In the fifteenth century regular and
fixed rules were introduced in the |
game for the first time, and eovered
courts were erected.  In the sixteenth
century tennis courts were quite com-
mon in England, and the sport was
liberally encouraged by the soyereigns,
In a work published Iy Hoole in 1658 |
there is & picture of a tennis court,
divided by a line stretehed in the mid-
dle, and the players standing on cither
side with thelr racquets ready to re
ceive and return the ball, which the
rules of the game required to be struck
over the line.—Amerfian (e,

The Law About Drawbridges,

In reply to nn inquiry on the sub-
ject, the secrofury of the treasury
states that no special acts of Congress
regulate the conditions for openin
drawbridges on all navigable waters o
this e untry, but that if a private citi-
sen be uggrieved hw the closing of a
draw, he has lils action at common lnw
for dannges; and posibly, under State
statutes, o drawbridge which wus not
roperly and seasonably openad inight

indicted as a Duisance,

ol

MAKING FOLKS BEAUTIFUL.

THE ART OF CHANGING FERKONAL
APPEARANCE AT WILL.

A Man Who Asserts That He Removes
Wrinkles, Bromdens or Narrows Facess
and Countpocts Five Complexions.

A dark-huired man reclined grace
fully in an eagy-chair in a brown-stone
house in New York and said to a Sun
reporter :

“I devote myself to making people
beautiful. I devote my life and mind
to practicing the arts thut beautify.
Everything eoncerning  heauty s to
me of yb=orbing importance, and the
developent of the figure, the art of
pleasing, and the mysteriesof thetollet
are things I am constantly studying.:
How to muke the face Leautiful, tlmJ
ligure symmetricdl, the manners en-
gaging, and to improve the contour of
the body and the personal make up,!
and to turn outa perfectly harmonious
being is worth knowing, don't you
think so?"

“Yes," said the reporter, “ 1t is."

“While it is not possible to make
every woman beautiful, it is possi-
ble to improve almost anybody's per-
sonal appearance, In improving the
face I bring well known principles of
urt to bear upon my work,  For in-
stince, it is & well established fact that
red widens. Thus a hutehet-faced
woman eomes to me with her hair
parted in the middle and drawn back
on either side from her forehead. Her,
face is too long, too thin and toosharp.
There is a struight Iine that runs di=
rectly througl the part in her hair
down between her eyes and over her
nose und to her chin. In glancing at
her, the first fppression one receives is
one of great length and nurrowness,
To make this womun beautiful 1 first
take down her hair and part it on one
side.  Then | dresg it down over her
tempiles ancl puil it out above the ears,
bringing it down a hit toward the
cheek, Then I takesome red and work
it in heavily on her cheek bones, After
this the eyebrows are darkened o little
at the ends furthest from the nose,
This alwuys increqses the impression
of width, The same is done to the
ovalashes, making the eves appear
browder than they are.  This simple
wurk chunges the entire appearance of
the woman. You cannot inagine what
adiffereace it makes, Instead of the
eye catehing a straight line that runs
down over her head into the ehin, it i3
enught by the hair, which s parted on
the side, an/l fullows an finaginary line
runningin sympathy with this part di-
agonully aeross the fiuce,”

" Ruppose 4 womin with a br ad and
fat face asks to be made beautiful ¥’

“ It ds mueh more diftienlt to handle
atroal face thun a narrow one. I
make a sheory for every woman I see,
ani carey 1t ont in ler individal case;
bt in general 1 may say 10 sheis a
Blonde the vvebrows shonld be dark-
enel near the nose and allowed to re-
wain light and indistinet at the ends.
Then some red should be put in front
instead of at the side, 50 as to inerease
the depth of the face; and the hair,
which i8 now always banged, should
be arranged in ringlits, so that the
torehem! uay he seen through it. This
further heiglitens the face. A woman
with a fat face should always part her
hair in the middle,

“1 have also been very successful in
reducing and boilding up fat people,
Numbers of Lulies come livre in their
carrifiges every day, 1 have a number
of cases now that are being reduced
at the rate of six pounds a week.
Again, in making thin people fat 1 use
amedicine of my own invention.”

* What sort of people come toyon 2"

“All sorty, Many women who are
evidently in fine socloty, hut are not as
beautiful as they wish to be, come
here,  Also muny who would be pretty
but for one or two defects,  Some of

| them have dark spots on their arims or

shimlders, I Dleach them. Others
have moth spots, sallowness, freekles
I simply make them beantitul. Others
have what thiey call expression wrinkleg

that i, when thoy smile too muely,
Hittle wrinkles will come in the corners
of the mwouth or up about the eyes.
THh® are usually Jadies who have ad-

| vanesd to middle age, and it affords
| e gereat satisfaction to mitigate their

aflictions.  Heside this, 1 often color
the eyebrows and eyelashes of light-
haired women.  Then, top, 1 bleaeh
the hisir or dirken it and make the lips
resl. 1 have also been successful in
enimeling 3 but, und rstand, 1 do not
pretend to make the enamel perig
nent. 16 never lasts more than three
or four days. It vovers any blemishes
completely and produces u beautitul
eomplesdon, It is o harless beautifier,
but I do not recommend it for con-
tirted use.  Then there I a good deal
dowe in penciling the evebrows, The
marcst effects are obtadned by mingling
black and brown  Vivacity of ex-
pregsion can be given to the tamest
tace by skillful penciling in colors. I
have a large run of trade in theseason
from people who attend the opera,
weddings and partirs”

e ——
Buying a Yoleano.

The Mexionn Financier, published in
the city of Mexico, says: A foreign
campany 18 reported to have bought
the voleano of opocatepet] from ita
awner, General Sanchez Ochop, with
the intention of excavating a tunnel
snd establishing & grand fuctory of
sulphuric acid ab the foot of the ma-
jestic mountain, With the great at-
traction of tourists to this eity which
will follow the establishment of raile
way communication with the States
the ascent of Mount Popocatepet] will
be a popular feature for many, and
some time it way prove a profitable
undertaking to build an iuc]‘nnd rail

way to the summlt of the mountain,
like that running up Mount Washi
ton, and to establish fine hotels mmid
the eternal snows of the peak, which
rises over two miles ubove the level of
this city and nearly three and & half
miles above the sea-level,
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